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Then came Slothe all beslabred with the sly my eyes;

u I must sit," quoth this man, " or else I should sleep,

I may not stand nor stoop nor without a stool kneel."

"What! awake man !" cried Repentance, "and haste thee to shrifte."

u If I should die this day I list not to look.

I know not my paternoster as the priest he it singeth;

I can rhyme of Robin Hood, and Randolf Earl of Chester;

But our Lord or our Lady, not the least that ever was made.

I have made vows forty and forgot them in the morn :

I have performed no penance as the priest me told :

Right sorry for my sins yet was I never:

If I tell any beads it is but in wrath,

And what I tell with rny tongue is two miles from my heart."*

It Is John Gower's misfortune that his poetry Is
the most tedious in the English language. His moral
aims were of the highest order; there Is often a deep
and earnest sincerity in his words, and he rendered a
service to English literature which has been per-
manent. Inasmuch as he was the first writer of stories
in the English tongue, and the first creator of these
"moral tales" which have since become so dear to
English domestic circles. Devout, cultured, and of up-
right life, kind-hearted and wealthy, and with a strong
natural bias in favour of the established order of things,
John Gower represented, alike in his books and his
life, all that was solid and all that was slow-going
in the English character. He sympathises with the
oppressed peasantry to a very limited extent, and only
because the goodness of his nature leads him to sym-
pathise with suffering everywhere. He is on the side,
of the respectabilities, never strays from the beaten

*Compare Bunyan's town " two miles off from honesty" and the passage in his
sermons, " Give me a ballad or a newsbook, George on horseback, or Sir Bevis of
Southampton."